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TWO SHOEMAKERS. 
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Bl E knew he owed his prefent happy 
fituation to the kindnefs of the 
creditors. “But did he grow ealy and 
carclefs becaufe he knew he had fuch 
B friends? Noindeed. He worked with 
| double diligence in order to get out of 
| debt, and to let thefe friends fee he did 
not abufe their kindnefs. Such _ beha- 
viour as this is the greateft encourage- 
ment in the world to rich people to 
lend a little money. 


His fhoes and boots were*made in 
the beft manner, this got him bufinefs, 
he fet out with a rule to tell no lies and 
deceive no cuftomers ;_ this secured his 
bufinefs. He had two reafons for not 
promifing to fend home goods when he 
knew he fhould not be able to keep his 
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word. The firft, becaufe he knew a8 
lie was a fin, the next, becaufe it was a 
folly. There is no credit fooner worn 
out than that which is got by falfe pre. 
tences. After a little while no one is 
deceived by them. Falfeliood is fo foon 
found out that 1 believe moft tradefmen 
are the poorer for it inthe long run, 
Deceit is the worft part of a fhopkeep. 
er’s ftock in trade. 


James was now at the head of a fami- 
ly. “This is a ferious fituation,” 
(faid he to himfelf, one fine fummer’s 
evening, as he ftood leaning over the 
half door of his fhop to enjoy a little 
frefh air ) “ Iam now matter of a fami- | 
ly. My cares are doubled and fo are 
my dutiest I fee the higher one gets in 
life the more one has to anfwer for. Let 
me now call to mind the forrow I ufed 
to feel when I was made to carry work 
home on a Sunday by an ungedly matter. 


So what his heart found right to do he 
refolved to do quickly ; and he fet out at 
firftas he meant to go on. The Sunday 
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was truly a day of reft at Mr. Stock’s. 
He would not allow a pair of fhoes to — 
be given out on that day to oblige the 
beft cuftomer he had. And what did 
he loofe by it? Why nothing, For 
when people were once uled to it, they 
liked Saturday night juftas well. But 
had it been otherwife he would have 
given up his gains to his confcience. — 


Shewing how Mi-.Stocx behaved ta 
his AP¥RENTICES. 
When he got up in the world fo far 
as to have apprentices, he thought him- 
felf as accountable for their behaviour 


-B as if they had been his children. He 


was very kind to them, and had a 
cheerful merry way of talking to them, 
fo that thé lads who had feen much of 
iwearing reprobate mafters, were very 
fond of him. They were never afraid 
of fpeaking to him, they told him. all 
their little troubles, and confidered their 
mafter as their beft friend, for they faid . 
they would do any. thing for a good 
word and a kind book. As he didnot § 
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{wear at them when they had been guil- 
ty of a fault, they did not lie to him 
to conceal it, and thereby make one 
fault two. But though he was very 
kind, he was very watchful alfo, for he 
cidnot think negle&t any part of kind- 
nefs. -He brought them to one pretty 
method, which was, of a Sunday even- 
ing to divert themfelves with writing 
out half a dozen texts of Scripture in a 
pretty copy book with gilt covers. You 
may have the fame at any of the Stati- 
oner’s; they do not coft above eleven. 
pence, and will laft nearly a year. 


. When the boys carried him their 
books, he juftly commended him whofe 
texts were written in the faireft hand. 
“And now my boys,”* faid he, “let us 
fee which of you will learn your texts 
beft in the courfe of the week ;° he who 
does. fhall chufe for next Sunday.” 
Thus the boys foon jrot many pfalms 
and chapters by ‘heart, almoft without 
knowing how they came by them. He 
taught them how to make a practical ule 
of what they learnt; “ for,” faid he, ‘it 
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vill anfwer little purpofe to learn texts . 


ifwe do not,try to live up to them.” . — 


One of the boys being apt to play in his 

abfence, and to run back again to his 
work when he heard his matters ftep, he 
brought him toa fenfe of his fault by the . 
laft Sunday’s texts, which happened to 
be the 6th.of Ephefians. He fhewed 
him what was meant by being ‘“obedi- 
ent to his matter in finglenefs of heart as 


unto Chrift,” and explained to him. Be : 


with fo much kindnefs what it was,, 
“not to work with eye fervice as men 
pleafers, but doing the will of God from 
the heart,’? that the lad faid he fhould 
never forget it, and it did more towards. 
curing him of idlenefs than the foundeft 
horfe-whipping would, have done. 


How Mr. Stocx got out of debt. 


Stock’s behaviour was very regular, 
and he was much beloved for his kind 
and peaceable temper. He had alfoa 
good reputation for fkill in his trade, and 
his induftry was talked of through the 
whole town, fo that he had foon more 
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_ work than he could poffibly do. He paid 
all his dealers to the very day, and took 
care to carry his intereft money to the 
creditors the moment it became due, 
In twe or three years he was able to be. 
gin to pay off a {mall part of the princi. 
pal. His reafon for being fo eager to 
pay money as foon as it beeame due 
was this. ~ He had obferved tradefmen, 
and efpecially his old mafter, put of 
the day of payment as long as they could, 
even though they had the means in theit 
power. This deceived them. Fer ha:- 
ving money in their pockets they forgot 
it belonged to the creditor, and not te 
themfelves, and fo got to fancy they B 
were rich when they were really poor. 
This falfe notion led them to indulge in 
idle expences, whereas, if they had paid 
regularly they wenld have had. this 
one-temptation the lefs. A young 
tradefman, when he is going to fpend 
money, fhould at leaft afk himfelf whe- 
ther this money is, his own or his credit- 
ors. ‘This little queftion might help to 
prevent many a bankruptcy. 
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A true Chriftian always goes heartily 
to work to find out what is his befetting 
fin; and when he has found it, ( which 
he. eafily may if he looks fharp ) againft 
this fin he watches narrowly. Now | 
know it is the fafhion among fome folks 
(and a bad fafhion it is) to fancy that’ 




























aid 
ok 
the 
ue, 
be- 


Cle 


to HM good people have no fin; but this only 
lue BH fhews their ignorance. It is not true. 
en, @ That good man St. Paul knew better. 
of HM And when men do not own their fins, 
ild, Hit is not becaufe there is no fin in their. 
eit MH hearts, but becaufe they are not anxious 
ha- #@ to fearch for it, nor humble to confefsit, | 
‘got HM nor penitent to mourn over it. But “ 
t to B this was not the cafe with James Stock. 
hey “Examine yourfelves truly,’ faid he,, 
or. MF “is no bad part of the catechifm.” He. 
> in HM began to be afraid that his -defire of 
aid: J living ereditably and without being a 
this @burthen to any one; might, under the 
ung @malk of honefty and independence lead. 
end @him into pride and covetoufnefs. He. 
rhe. Micared that the bias of his heart lay. 
dit- Bthat way. So inftead of being proud of 
» to Bhis fobriety ; inftead of bragging - that 


he never fpent his money idly, ner went 
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to the alehoufe : inftead of boafting how 
hard he worked, and how he denied 
himielf, he ftrove in fecret that even 
thefe good qualities might not grow out 
ofa wrong root. The following event 
was of ufe to him in this way. 


One evening as he was flanding at 
the door of his fhep, a poor dirty boy 
without fiockings and fhoes came up and 
afked him for a bit of broken victuals, 
for he had eaten nothing all day. In 
fpite of his dirt and rags he was a very 

retty, lively, civil fpoken boy, and Mr. 


tock could not help thinking he knew 
fomething of his face. He fetched him 
out a good piece of bread and ,cheele, 
and while the boy was devouring it, alk: 
ed him if he had no parents, and why he 
went about in that yagabond mfanner! 
“« Daddy has been dead fome years,” 
faid the boy, ‘“ he died in a fit over at 
the Greyhound. Mammy fays he uled 
to live at this fhop, and then we did net 
want for clothes nor victuals neither.” 
Stock was melted almoft tears on finding & 
that this dirty beggar boy was Tommy 
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mother’s friends.”?> * Se we did Sir,” | 

























( ar ) 


Williams, the fon of his old mafter. He 

blefled God on comparing his own hap- 
py condition with that of this poor def- 
titute child, but he was not proud at the } 
comparifon, and while he was thank. | 
ful for his own prolperity, he pitied the ae 
helplefs boy.—* Where have you been He 
living of late, ’’ faid he to him ? “ for J] @ 
underftand you all went home to your | 





faid the boy, “ but they are grown tired @ 
of maintaining us, becaufe they faid | 
that Mammy {pend all the money which @ 
fhould have gone to buy victuals for us, @ 
on {nuff and di:ams.. And fo they have @ 
lent us back to this place, which is } 
Daddy’s parith. ” 


“‘ And where do you live here ?” faid | 
Mr. Stock. * O Sir, we are all put in the 
parifh poor-houfe.’’—* And does your 
mother do any thing to help to maantain 
you?” * No, Sir, for SS sitar fays 
the was not brought up to work like 
poor folks, and fhe would rather ftarve 
than {pin or knit ; fo fhe lies a bed all 
the morning, and fends us about to pick 
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up what we can, a bit of victuals, or a 
few half-pence.”” ‘“ And have you any 
money in your pocket now?” “ Yes, 
Sir, [have got three half-pence which 
| I have begged today.” “Then, as you 
‘were fo very hungry, how came you not 
to buy a roll at that baker’s over the 
way °” “ Becaufe, Sir, I was going to 
lay it out in tea for Mammy, for I nev- 

-er lay out a farthing for myfelf.- In- 
1) deed Mammy fays fhe will have her tea 
/4@ twice a day if we beg or ftarve for it.” 
i “Can you read my boy ?. faid Mr. 
Stock. “ A little, Sir, and fay my pray- 
ers too.” ‘And can you fay your 
catechifm ?” “Ihave almoft forgot it 
all, Sir, though I remember about ho- 
nouring my father and mother, and that 
makes me ftill carry the half-pence home 
— to Mammy infiead of buying cakes.” 
my “ Who taught you thefe good things ?” 
|“ One Jemmy Stock, Sir, who was par- 
ye ith ’prentice to my Daddy. He taught 
me one queftion out of the catechiim 
every night, and always made me fay 
my prayers to him before I went to bed. 
He told me I fhould gotothe wicked 
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place if I did not fear God, fol am itll 
afraid to tell lies like the other boys. 
Poor Jemmy gave mea piece of gin- 
gerbread every time [| learnt well ; but 
I have no friend now; Jemmy was good 


to me, though Mammy did nothing but 
beat him.” 


Mr. Stock was too much moved to 
carry on the difcourfe, he did not make 
himielf known to the boy, but took him 
over to the baker’s fhop; as they walked 
along he could not help repeating aloud, 
averfe or two of that beautiful hymn, 
fo defervedly the favourite of all chil- 
dren, 


Not more than others I deferve, 
Yet God hath given me more ; 

For I have food, while others ftarve, 
Or beg from door to door. , 


The little boy looked up in his facé | 
faying, “ Why Sir, that’s the very hymn 7 
which Jemmy Stock gave me a penny 
for learning.’? Stock made no anfwer, 
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but put a eguple of three penny loaves 
into his hand to carry home, and told 


him to call on him again at fuch a time PY : 
inthe following week. ais 
To" 
How Mr. Srocx continued to be charit. @ Y* 
able without any Lx pence. ps 

é 


Stock had abundant fubje& for medi. 
tation that night, He was puzzled 
what to do with the boy. While he 
was carrying on his trade upon borrow. 
ed money he did not think it right to give 
any part of that money to afliftthe idle, or 
even tohelp the diftrefled. “ I muit be 
jutt,” faid he,“ before I am generous,” 

- Still he could not bear to fee this fine boy 
given up tocertain ruin. He did nat 
think it fafe to take him into the fhop in 
his prefent ignorant unprincipled ftate. 
At laft he hit upon this thought. I work 
for mylelf twelve hours in the day. 
Why thall not I work one hour or two 
for this boy in the evening? It will be 
but fora year, and f fhali then have more 
right todo what I pleafe. My money 

im will then be my own, I fhall have paid 

my debts. 
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So he began to put his refolution in 
practice that very night, flicking to his 
old notion of not putting of till to-mor- 
row what fhould be done to-day ; andit 
was thought he owed much of his fuc- 
cefs in life, as well as his growth in 
goodnefs to this little faying, “I am 
young and healthy,”’ faid he, * one hour’s 
more work will do me no harm; I will 
fet afide all I get by thefe over hours, 
pand put the boy to fchool. I have not 
only no right to punifh this child for the 
fins of his father, but I confider that 
though God hated thofe fins, he has 


made them inftruments for my ad- 
vyancement.” 


Tommy Williams ¢alled at the time 
appointed. _In the mean time Mr. 
Stock’s maid had made hima tidy little 
{uit of clothes out of an old coat of her 
mafter’s. She had alfo knit him a pair 
of itockings, and Mr. Stock made him | 
fit down in the fhop, while he himfelf © 
fitted him with a pair of new fhoes. 
The maid having wafhed and drefled 
him, Mr. Stock “— him by the hand» § 
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and walked along with him to the parifh hac 
poor-houfe to find his mother. They fai 
found her drefled in ragged filthy Sashy, for 
{tanding at the door, where fhe pafled rel 
mott of her time, quarrelling with half a wil 
dozen women as idle and dirty as her. &' 
felf; when fhe faw Temmy fo neat and  *" 
well drefled, fhe fella crying for joy. fit 
She faid it put her mind of old times, th 
for Tommy always ufed to be dreffed tah 
like agentleman, “So much the worle,’  ™! 
faid Mr. Stock, “if you had not begun hang 


by making hint look like a gentleman, 
you needed not have ended by making § 
him look like a beggar.” “ Oh Jem,” faid 
fhe, (for though it was four years fince 
fhe had feen him, fhe foon recolleé&ed 
him) “ fine times for you! fet a beggar 
on horieback—you know the proverb. 
I fhall beat Tommy well for finding you 
out, and expofing me to you,” 


Inftead of entering into any difpute 
with this bad wowan, or praifing him- 
felf at her expence; or putting her in 
mind of her paft ill-behaviour to him; 
or reproaching her with the bad ufe fhe 






had made of her profperity, he mildly 
faid to her, * Mrs. Williams I am forry 
for your misfortunes; I am come to 
relieve you of part of your burthen. I 
will take Tommy off yourhands. I will 
give him a years board and {fchooling, 
; and by that time I fhall fee what he is 
fit for. I will promife nothing, but if 
the boy turns out well I will never for- 
fake him. I fhall make but one bargain 
with you, which is, that he muft not 
come to this place to hear all this rail- 
ing and iwearing, nor fhall he keep 
company with thefe pilfering idle chil- 
dren. You are welcome to go and fee 


him when you pleafe, but here he muft. 
not come. 


The foolifh woman burft out a crying, 
laying, “fhe fhould lofe her poor dear 
Tommy for ever. Mr. Stock might — 
give der the money he intended to pay 
at the {chool, for nobody could do fo well 
by him as his own mother.’”? The truth 
was, fhe wanted to get thefe new clothes © 


into her clutches, which would all have @ 


been pawned at the dram fhop before 
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the week was out. This Mr. -Stock 
well knew. From crying fhe fell to 
{fcolding and fwearing. She told him 
he was an unnatural wretch, that want. 
-ed to make a child deipile his own mo. 
ther becaufe fhe was poor. She even 
went fo far as to fay fhe would not part 
from him ; fhe faid fhe hated your godly 
people, they had no boweis of. compal. 
fion, but tried to fet men, women, and 
children againft their own flefh and 


blood, 


Mr. Stock now almoit loft his patience, 
and for one moment a thought came a- 
crofs him to firip the boy, carry back 
his clothes, and leave him to his unpit- 
iful mother. ‘* Why,” faid he, “ fhould 
I work over hours, and wear out my 
ftrength for this wicked woman ?? But 
he foon checked this thought, by refled. 
ing on the patience and long fuffering of 
God with rebellious finners. This cur- 
ed his anger in a moment, and he mildly 
reafoned with her on her folly and blind- 
nefs in oppofing the good of her child, 
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One of the neighbours who ftood by, 
faid, what a fine thing it was for the 
boy, but fome people were born to be 
lucky! She withéd. Mr. Stock would 
take a fancy to her child, he fhould 
have him foon enough. Mrs. Williams 
now began to be frightened left Mr, 
Stock fhould take the woman at hér 
word, and fullenly confented to let thé 
boy go, from envy and malice, not from 
prudence and gratitude ; and Tommy 
was tent to ichool that very night, his 
mother ‘crying and roaring inftead of 
thanking God for fuch a blefling. 


And here I cannot forbear, telling a 
very ‘goodnatured thing of Will Simp- 
fon, one of the workmen. . By-the-by it 
was that very young fellow who was 
retormed by Stock’s good example when 
he was an apprentice, and who ufed to 
fing Pfalms with him on a Sunday even- 
ing whearthey got out of the way of Wil- 
liams’s Junkettings. Will coming home 
early ont evening, was furprifed to find 
his-mafter at. work by himfelf, long af- 
ter the ufual time. He begged fo hear- 
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tily to know the reafon, that Stock 
owned the truth. Will was 16 ftriick 
with this piece of kindnefs, that he 
{natched up a laft, crying out, “ Well 
matter, you fhall not work by yourfe 
Seaver: we will go fnacks in mgin. 
taining —Tommy’; it fhall never be faid 
that Will Simpfon was idling about, 
when his. mafter was working for char. 
ity.” This made the hour. pafs cheer. 
fully and doubled the profits. 


Ina year or two Mr. Stock, by God’s 
blefling on his labours, became quite 


clear of the world. He now paid of 
his creditors; but he never forgot his 
obligation to them, and found many op. 
portunities of fhewing kindnefs to them, 
and to their children after them. He 
now caft about for a proper wife, and 
as he was thought a profperous mat, 
and very well looking befides, moft o 
the {mart girls of the place, with thei 
tawdry finery, ufed to be often parading 
before the fhop, and would even go t 
church in order to put themfelves in hi 
way. But Mr. Stock when he went tt 
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hurch had other things in his head; 
nd if ever he thought about thefe gay 
lamfels at all, it was with concern at 
ecing them fo improperly tricked out, 
o that the very means they took to pleafe 
im, made him diflike them. 


There was one Betty Weft, a young 
yvoman of excellent character and very 
odeft appearance. He had feldom 
een her out, as fhe was employed night 
nd day in waiting on an aged widow- 
->d mother who was both lame and blind. 
his good girl was indeed eyes and 


eet to her helplefs parent, and Mr. 
tock ufed to fee her through the little 
alement window -lifting her up and 
eeding her with a t2ndernefs which 
preatly raifed his efteem for her. He 
led to tell Will Simpfon, as they fat at 
vork, that fuch a dutiful daughter could 
ardly fail of making a faithful wife. 
e had not, however, the heart to try to 
lraw her off from her care of her fick 
other, The poor woman declined ve. 
y fait. Betfy was much employed in 
nN reading or praying by her while fhe 
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was awake, and paffed good part of the 
night while fle flept, in doing fome fine 
works to fell in order to fupply her fick 
mother with little niceties which their 
poor pittanee could not afferd, while fhe 
herfelf lived on a cruft. 


Mr. Stoek knew that Betfy would 
have little or nothing after her mother’s 
death, as fhe had only a life income. 
On the other hand Mr. Thompfon, the 
‘Tanner, had offered him 200l. with his 
daughter Nancy. But he was almof 
forry that he had not in this cafe an op: &. 
portunity of refifting his natural bias, § 
which rather lay on the fide of loving 
-money : “ For,” faid he, “ pntting prin- 
* ciple and putting affeétion out of the 
* queftion, I fhalldoa more prudent 
* thing by marrying Betfy Weft, who 
* will conform to her ftation, and is are: 
‘*s ligious, humble, induftrious girl, with- 
“* out a fhilling, than by having an idle 
 drefly lafs, who will inated my fami- 
“ ly and fill my houfe with company, 
* theugh fhe ould have twice the for: 
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At length poor, old Mrs. Weft was 
releafed from ail her fufferings. Ata 
proper time Mr. Stoek propofed marri- 
age to Betfy, and was accépted. All 
the difappointed girls in the town won- 
dered what any body could like in fuch a 
dowdy as that. Had the man no eyes? 
They thought Mr. Stock had more talfte. 
Oh! how it did provoke all the vain idle 
things to find, that ftaying at home, 
drefling plainly, ferving God, and nurf- 
sing a blind mother, fhould do that for 
Betly Weft which all their contrivances, 


flaunting, and dancing could not do for © 
them. 
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ne He was not ‘difappointed of meeting 


» ith a good wife in Betfy, as indeed. 
at Bthofe who marry on right grounds fel- 
with- : reat . 
dle dom are. But if religious perfons will 
he chufe partners for life who have no 
religion, do not let them complain that 
they are unhappy; they might have 
known that beforehand. Tommy Wil. 
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liams was now taken home to Stock’sii 
houfe and bound apprentice. .eHe was 
always kind and attentive to his mother; 
and every penny which Will Simpfon 
or his mafter gave him for learning a 
chapter he would fave to buy a bit of 
tea and fugar for her. When the other 
boys laughed at him for being fo foolith 
as to deny himfelf cakes and apples to 
give his money to her who was fo bad 4 
woman, he would anfwer, “ it may be 
{o, but fhe is my mother for all that.” 


Mr. Stock was much moved at the 


change in this boy, who turned out a 
very good youth. He refolved, as God 
fhould profper him, that he would try 
to {natch other helplefs creatures from 
fin and ruin. ‘“ For?’ faid he, “ it is ow: 
ing to God’s blefling on the inftruétions 
of my good minifter when I was a child, 
that I have been faved from the broad 
way of deftruction.”” He {till gave God 
the glory of every thing he did aright, 
and when Will Simpfon one day faid to 
him, *Mafter, I with I were half 4 
good as you are.” * William,” anfwer- 
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id he gravely, “I once read in a book, 
at the Devil is willing enough we 
ould appear. to do good actions if he 
an but make us proud of them.” 


But we muft not forget our old 
cquaintance, Mr. Stock’s fellow ’pren- 
ce. So you fhall now hear what befel 
ile Jack, who, being a farmer’s fon, had 
any advantages to begin life with. 
Sut he who wants prudence may be 
aid to want every thing, becaufe he 
urns all his advantages to no account, 


Jack Brown was juft out of his time 
then his mafter Williams died in that 
errible drunken fit at the Greyhound. 
You know already how Stock fucceeded 
o his mafter’s bufinefs, and profpered in 
t. Jack wifhed very much to enter in- 
0 partnerfhip with him. His father 
ind mother too were defirous of it, and 
Mlered to advance a hundred pounds 
vithhim. Here is a freth proof of the 
bower of a good character ! the old far- 
ler, with all his covetoufnets, was eager 
0 get his fon into partnerfhip with 
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Stock, though the latter was not worth 
fhilling, and even his mother, with 
her pride was eager for it, for they ] 
fenfe enough to fee it would be the 

king of Jack. The father knew th 
Stock would look to the main change 













and the mother that he would take {| F 
labouring oar, and fo her darling wougjhim 
have little to do. for 
Wit 

Stock, however, young as h was he 
“was tooold a bird to be ca £00 
chaff.’ His wifdom was an overmatdam tha 
for their cunning. He hada _ kindneg™gmal 
for Brown, but would on no account eng °° 


/ ter into bufinefs with him. “One dm“! 
thefe three things,” faid he, “ I am fure oggno! 
if ldo; he will either hurt my princggme 
ples, my character, or my trade; perhapij or 
all.” And here, by-the-by, let me drq ant 
a hint to other young men who are abou oW 
to enter into partnerfhip. Let them nd dri 
do that in hafte which they may repel wh 
at leifure. Next to marriage it is be 

tie the hardeft to break; and next tggin 
that it isan engagement whith ought t0 

be entered into with the utmoft caution 
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Many things go to the making fuch a 
onneétion fuitable, fafe, and pleafant. 


There is many atop man need not be 


above taking a hint in this refpeét frem 
James Stock the Shoemaker. 


Brown was fill unwilling to leave 
him, indeed he was too idle to look out 
for bufinefs, fo he offered Stock to werk 
with him a8 a journeyman; but this 
he alfo mildly refufed. It hurt his 
good nature te do fo; but he reflected 
that a young man who has his way to 
make in the world muft not only be 
good natured, he muft be prudent alfo. 
“TJ am refolved” faid he “ to employ 
none but the molt fober regular young 
men I can get. “ Ewil communications 
corrupt good manners;’’ and I fhould be 
aniwerable for all the diforders of my 
own houfe if I knowingly took a wild 
drinking young fellow into it. ‘“ That 
which might be kindnefs to one, would 
be injuftice to many, and therefore a fin’ 
in myfelf.” 
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Brown’s mother was in a great. rag 
when fhe heard that her fon had ftoope¢ 
fo low as to make this offer. She thought 
pride was a grand thing. Poor woman 
She did not know that it was the mean 
eft thing in the world. It was her ig. 
norance which made her proud, as is apt 
to be the cafe.. “ You mean fpirited raf, 
cal,” faid fhe to Jack, *“ l had rather fol. 
low you to your grave, as well as I love 
you, than fee you difgrace your family 
by working under Jem Stock the parif 
*prentice.”? She forgot already what 
pains fhe had taken about the partner. 
fhip, but pride and paffion have a bad 
memory. 


It is hard to fay which was now upper- 
molt in her mind, her. Cefire to be 
revenged om Stock, or to fee her fon 
make a figure. She raifed every fhil- 
ling fhe could get from her hufband, and 
all fhe could crib from the dairy to {fet 
up Jack ina fthowy way. So the very 
next market day fhe came herfelf, and 
took for him the new white houfe, with 
the two little fafh windows painted blue, 
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nd blue pofts before the door. It is . 
hat houfe which has the old crofs juft 
efore it, as you turn down between the 
hurch and the greyhound. It’s being 
o near the church to be fure was no re- 
ommendation to fack, but it’s being 
o near the greyhound was, and fo tak- 
ng one thing with the other it was to 
ye fure no bad fituation; but whatweigh- 
d moft with the mother was, that it was 
much more fhowy fhoep than Stock’s, 
nd the houfe, though not half fo con- 
renient, was far more {mart. 


In order to draw cultom, his foolifh 
mother advifed him to underfell his 
eighbours juft at firft; to.buy ordinary 
but fhowy goods, and employ cheap 
‘orkmen. In fhort, fhe charged him to 
eave no ftone unturned to ruin his old 
omrade Stock. Indeed fhe always 
hought with double fatisfaction of Jack’s 
profperity, becaufe fhe always joined to 
tthe hope that his fuccefs would be the 
ruin of Stock, for fhe owned it -would be 
he joy of her heart to bring that 
proud upftart to a morfel of bread. She 
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did not underftand for her: part, why. 


fuch beggars muft become tradefmen, it 
was “ making a velvet purfe of a fow’s 
ear.” 


Stock however fet out on quite another 
fet of principles. He did not allow 
himfelf- always to fquare his own beha. 
viour to others by their’s to him.. He 
feldom afked himfelf what he fhould /ike 
to do; but he hada mighty way of fay- 
ing, “ I wonder now what is my duty 
todo? And whenhe was once clear in 
that matter he generally did it. So in. 
ftead of fetting Brown at defiance ; in. 
ftead of all that vulgar felfifhnefs, of 
* catch he that catch can”—and “ two 
of a trade can never agree,” he refolved 
to be friendly towards him. Inftead of 
joining in the laugh againft him for mak- 
ing his houfe fo fine, he was forry for 
him, becaufe he feared he would never 
be able to pay fuch arent. So he very 
kindly catled upon him, told him there 
was bufinefs enough for them both, and 
gave him many ufeful hints for his go- 
ing on, He warned him to go oftner to 
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Be hae 


urch and the feldomer to the Grey- 
ound: Put him in mind how the fol- 
w’sMpwing the one and forfaking the other 
ad been the ruin of their poor matter, 
nd added the following 



















Advice to young tradesmen. 





rin 
sine fe Buy the beft goods, cut the work out 
‘7. Meourlelf : let the eye of the mafter be 


rery where ; employ the fobereft men ; 
oid all the low deceits of trade; never 


two 
lved Meer the credit of another to raife your 
dof fm’; make fhort payments, keep exact 


counts ; avoid idle company, and be 
ery itrict to your word. 







ever 

very fm For a fhort time things went on fwim- 

here@Pingly. Brown was merry and civil. 
andj 4e fhop was wellfituated for goflip; and 


ery one who had fomething to fay and 
thing to do was welcome. Every idle 
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ftery was firft {pread, and every idle fong 
firft fung in Brown’s fhop. Every cul, 
tomer who came to be meafured was pro. 
mifed that his fhoes fhould be done firft, Ball 
But the misfortune was, if twenty came ff he: 
in a day the fame promife was made to ff boc 
all ; fo that nineteen were difappointed § ma 
and of courfe affronted. He never faid Git v 
mo to-any one. It is indeed a word Mall, 
which it requires fome honefty to pro. § hut 
nounce. By all thefe falfe promifes he § Inc 
was thought the moft obliging fellow §int 
that ever madea fhoe. And as he fet 
out on the principle of underfelling, @ { 
people took a mighty fancy to the eheap 
Shop. And it was agreed among all the 
young and giddy,* that he would beat 
Stock hollow, and that the old fhop would 
. be foon knocked up. 
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' After a few monihs however folks beByoin 
gan tobe not quite fo fond of the cheap |i, 
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fhop; one found out'that the leather was 
bad, another that the werk was. flight. 
Thofe who liked fubitantial goods went . 
all of them to ftock’s for they faid Brown’s 
heel taps did not laft a week; his new 
boots let in water, and they believed he 
made his foles of brown paper. Befides 
it was thought by moft that his promifing 
all, and keeping his word with none, 
hurt his bufinefsas.much as any thing. 
Indeed I queftion iflying ever anfwers 
in the long run, iit 


Brown had what is commonly called 
sgood heart; that is, he had a thought- 
lefs good-nature, and a fort of feeling for 
the moment which made him feem forry 
rhen others were in tronble. But he 
Wag not aptto put himfelf to any in- 
convenience, nor go a ftep out of his 
way, nor give upany pleafure to ferve 
the beft friend he had. He loved fun; 
and thofe who do fhould always fee that 
it be harmlefs, and that they do not give 
1p more for it thanitis worth, Iam not 
‘eoing to fay a word azgainft merriment. 
blike it myfelf. But what the proverb 
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fays of gold, may be faid of mirth, “ jt 
“ mightbe bought toodear.” Ifa-youny 
man finds that what he fancies isa goo 
joke may poflibly offend Gop, hurt hif§5Sm 
neighbour, afflict his parent, or make; (but 
modeft girl blufh, let him then be af. 
{ured it is not fun but wickednefs, and 
he had better let it alone. 































. Jack Brown then, as good a heart as 
he had, did not know what it was to de- 
ny himfelf any thing. He was fo good: 
natured indeed that he never in hislife 
refufed to make one of a jolly fet; but 
he was not good-natured enough to con. 
fider that thofe men, whom he kept yy 
all night roaring and laughing had wives 
and children at home, who had little \t 
eat, and lefs to wear, becaufe they wef 
keeping up the charaCter of merry %# 
lows at the public houfe. 
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THE MOUNTEBANK. rth. 


One day he faw his father’s plow-bojgms A 
come galloping up to his door in gre 
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“ i fMhafte. He btought Brown word that his 
oung mother was dangeroufly ill, and that his 
gooi[iather had fent his own beft bay mare 
y hi Smiler that his fon might lofe no time, 
ake ;fpbut fet off dire Gly to fee his mother be- 
e afMmfore fhe died. Jack burft into tears, 
-andlamented the danger of fo fond a mother, 
and all the people in the fhop extolled 
his good heart. 


rt as | 
o dem Le fent back the boy direCtly, with a 
good: eflage that he would follow him in 


sslie@ealf an hour, as foon as the mare had 
bat baited; for he well knew that his father 
» conevould not thank him for any hafte he 
pt Uy ight make if Smiler was hurt. 
wive! 
tle itm Jack accordingly fet off, and rode with 
- weypmuch {peed to the next town, that both 
ry A imielf and Smiler had a mind to another 
ait. ‘They flopped at the Star, unluck- 
fy it was Fair day, and as he was walk- 
g about while Smiler was eating her 
ats, a bill was put into his hand fetting 
VK. @rth, that on a flage oppofite the Globe 
Mountebank was fhowing away, and 
yw-bogs Andrew performing the fineft tricks 
ores 
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that ever were feen. He read—he ftood 
fill—he went on—*“ It will not hinde; 
me,” fays he ; “Smiler muft reft, and] 
fhall fee my poor dear mother juft 


foon if I juft take a peep, as if I fit mo 
ping at the Star.” 


(To be continued. ) 





